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The Doll 


Author's Notes: 
Mike is married to Slash from gnr. Since 198l. Mike is full Fillipino. Use of tagalog. One of the official languages 
of Fillipino people. 


Tell me what you think. | don\'t own any of these characters. Only the plot. 


June 1998 


The members of were on their private jet on their way to London's Wembley Stadium to play out ten sold out 
shows. Layne finally got over his depression over the death of his fiance, Demri. One day he got out of his bed, 
washed himself up and wrote 27 songs in a week. He called the boys and they went straight into recording. The 
album name was called Out of It which was going to be released in October. Now they were headlining their 


own world tour playing at stadiums and arenas. 


A few hours later they were getting ready to play and waiting in their dressing room. Mike was combing his 


long hair in the mirror, Sean was deciding on which shoes to wear, Jerry was reading a thick romantic drama 


novel and Layne was mesmerizing the lyrics to Frogs. Suddenly he saw something sticking out of the chest neck 
to the coffee table across from him. He got curious and went over to see what it was. He kneeled down and 
pulled it out. Layne eyes widened. It was a rag doll. It was dark brown with red and green string as hair, wore a 


red, purple and yellow dress. It had black button eyes and a stitched mouth that was sewed into a smile. 


Layne-"I always wanted one of these." He said to himself. He turned it around and saw the words ‘LUCKY: 
stitched in black string. "Must be it's name." he thought. 


There was a knock on the door. "It's time to jam boys" came the voice of their tour manager Jess. Layne 
stood up and put LUCKY in his left back pocket of his jeans. He closed the door as he was the last one to walk 
out. 

After the show 

Alice in Chains just finished a 20 setlist of their first show at the Wembley Stadium. Layne collapsed on the 
couch as Sean went to go take a shower. 

Jerry-"Now that was an awesome show right there.’ he said popping open a can of beer. 

Mike-"Fuck yeah. 90, 000 motherfucking fans coming to see us play! Plus we got 1 more shows to do here!" 
Layne smiled tiredly and yawned. "Biggest crowd we ever played" he said tiredly. 

Jerry nodded and took a sip of his beer. 


Mike-"Hey Layne.What's that in your back pocket? " 


Layne took out the rag doll. "Oh this? | found it stick between that chest over there." he answered pointing to 
the box. 


Mike and Jerry stared at the doll fearfully. It seemed that the doll was staring into their soul.. 


Layne-"Yeah. So anyway the doll name is Lucky. See." He said turning the doll around so they could see the 


name. 
Mike-"Wow Layne | didn't know you played with dolls” He teased 
Jerry busted out laughing. "Yeah, Layne. * 
Layne-"Shut up!" he snapped. "I don't play with dolls! 


Mike snickered and Jerry continued to laugh his ass off. Sean came out the bathroom with a black towel 


wrapped around his waist and another black towel resting on his neck. 


Sean-Whatcha guys laughin about?" he asked his two bandmates sitting in front of the mirror. 
Mike-"Layne plays with dolls~" he sanged 
Layne-"Am not!" He yelled 


Sean rolled his eyes. "You guys are so childish. " 


Hotel Pool 


Author's Notes: 
Don't own anybody. 


June 1998. 


The next day the boys decided to go down to their hotels pool before the next show at Wembley. Layne was 


wearing green swim trunks, Red for Mike, Yellow for Jerry and Black for Sean, 


As soon as they walked through the gate surrounding the pool, Mike did a huge cannonball. Layne was not 


amused. 

Layne-"It's too early for that shit Mike!" he snapped irritably 

Sean-"Quit being a grumpy grandpa Layne." he said 

Mike submerged and gave him the finger. Layne gave it right back to him resulting in the long haired man to 
laugh. Jerry laid on of the beach chairs and told them all to shut up. Layne sighed and sat on the edge of the 
pool and watched Sean and Mike play with a beach ball 


Jerry-"Hey Layne why did you bring Lucky down here?" 


Layne turned around and saw that the doll was laying on one of the beach chair. "I didn't bring him down here. 
"he said confusingly. 


Jerry-"Well | didn't. I'd die before | touch that thing. " he said 


Layne looked over at his other two band mates and narrowed his eyes. "Sean! Mike! Did you bring Lucky down 


herel?" 
Sean-"No." 


Mike looked at the doll with a disgusted face. "Hindi ako nagdalang katakut-takot na manika asno down na dital(| 
didn't bring that creepy ass doll down herel) 


Layne rolled his eyes at Mike's native language. He only used it when he was scared or angry. "Well who did!" 


Silence. 


Mike shrugged his shoulders. "It probably walked down here." 

Jerry-"Dolls can't walk stupid." 

Mike-"It looks like a voodoo doll.” he told Layne ignoring Jerry's insult. 

Sean-"Dolls are creepy ass fuck man." 

Layne-"Whatever." he said slipping into the water. 

The boys stayed down at the pool for another two hours until deciding to get some lunch at the buffet. 
When they got down stairs they saw yellow tape blocking the entrance. 

Mike-"What's going on?"he asked a lady 


Lady-"A woman was murdered in there a few hours earlier. She was stabbed multiple times in the head. No 


one knows who the killer is." 

Jerry-"Murder weapon? " 

Lady-"None. " 

Sean-"That's fucked up." 

Mike-"Room service it is then" 

After eating breakfast and getting ready they got into their limo and went to have a sound check at Wembley. 
Mike-"Why do you bring that thing with you anyway? " he asked referring to the doll. 
Layne-"It brings me luck." 

Sean-"Admit it Layne. You're lonely." 

Layne-"I'm not lonely!" 

Mike-"It's okay to admit it Layne. " 

Layne-"I-I have a girlfriend! "He stuttered 


Mike eyes widened in shock while Sean just narrowed his eyes. Jerry was a asleep across from them. 


Sean-"0h really? What's her name?" 

Layne-"Rebecca Jones. " 

Sean-"When did you meet her?" 

Layne-"U-Um..A few months ago." 

Sean-"Are you didn't tell us why?" 

Layne-"! wanted to make sure she was the right one before introducing you to her." he lied. 
Silence 


Layne hated when there was tension between them. Sean and Mike looked at each other for a minute then 


looked at their lead singer who looked like he was a deer in headlights. 
Mike suddenly beamed. "When can we meet her!" 

Layne sighed inwardly. U-Um.When were done with the Wembley shows?" 
Mike-"Awesomel Can't wait to meet her!" 


Layne nodded shakily and looked out the window as they pulled up into 


Wembley's back entrance. Knowing he would have to find or make up a lie in nine days. 


